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what is being done there, and regulate our' actions
accordingly/ On this they left for the Kutcherry, while
I, jumping over the wall of my compound, entered my
bungalow. On arriving there, I found all my children
in a state of unconcern, totally ignorant of the danger
that was so near at hand. I woke up those that were
sleeping, and, telling them of the danger we were in,
snatched up the bundle I had got ready for their journey
to Benares, went out of the bungalow, talcing them with
me, and proceeded to the house of Meer Ashar Ali, the
chaprassee of the school, in which I hid my family. I
also buried in 'the house about seven hundred rupees
in money. The chaprassee, and a khidmatgar of the
name of Nannoo, were well aware of my doing this. I
then took a heavy stick in my hand, left the place, and
remained concealed in the compound of my bungalow,
ready to leap the wall and flee to a neighbouring vil-
lage should any sepoy come that way. While I was
waiting in suspense, a company of sepoys, playing their
bugles and firing their muskets, passed on from the
lines towards the Kutcherry; but not oije of them looked
in the direction of the school. On reaching the jail,
the sepoys set the prisoners free. They then killed a
gentleman in the Kutcherry. As their chief business
was to plunder the treasury, they let the rest of the
Europeans alone, who, seizing their opportunity while
the enemy were thus employed, rushed out of their
hidingrplaces in the Kutcherry, and took the road to
Ghazeepore. I remained part of the night, indulging
the thought that tfte sepoys would leave i/he station